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The Quest 


ohhhh 

somewhece pic Beyond 
this moment 
i an taste cewand 
that's waiting foe me 
wandeRincaRound, 
unknowing 

will i find youBRolen? 

ohhhh 

the quest fon pace is handen 
than i thought 
it will take all my enengy 
to tRavense this worTo 
somehow i will jouRney, 
pRessinqtoRwaRd 
tnRough tne douet 
thRough the saBotage of onlookeRs 

ohhhh 

see the pRize 
set my mind, set my will 
see the goal Beyond the hill 

now i will not give in 
to my wakened mind 


just close youR eyes 
the end in sight 
take me fuRtneR now 
my flesh covened in 
all of these thoughts 
I’m winning.’ 

ohhhh 

in this quest fon honoR 
lonlytninkofyou 
now rm so much stnongeR 
lonlydnamofyou 

i only think of you... 

in this guest ton honoR 




Edge of Your Sword 

eveny heantBat is holding on 
and eveny Bnath i Bceathe won’t let it go 

you looked at me and that was all 
Below the sunface, you an t see me fall 
But you don't see me... 

and it feels like a knife in the Back of the doon 
you opened and closed it fonevenmone 
and it feels like tonight is the edge of youn swond 
all the pages of this Book ace tonn 

the scroII is open, But the stony ’s oven 
the sal is Bnoken 
i ve lost my composune 

you said to me we would Be fon foneven 
and now i’ve fallen deepen than even 
But you don't see me... 

and rt feels like a knife in the Back of the doon 
you opened and closed it fonevenmone 
and it feels like tonight is the 

edge of youn swond .. /a 
all the pages of this Book ane tonn f 
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LION ARISES 


Bitten wind, Blind eves 
fonsaken in the sands of time 
neven Alone in this 
epoch of etenmty 

foes livinc, inside my mind 
vour weApons arc fontified 
no escape no Retunn to the seA 

a tidal wave won't undo this 
finAl day 

Alld I won't Be AfRAld 
i will Iav mv head down and sleep 
i will feel monmng sun on mv face 
even though i'm suRROiinPed 
envelopeO on eveRV side 
i'm At peace as the lion ARises tonight 

worPs PisAppeAR when 
it Bimns into feAR aqaiii 
thev arc cloakeP 
anP they arc chaineP in 
robcs of Blackened Roses 
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a Blanket of snow will fall 

the entRance to the Poor dissolved 

pillARS decayed anP Pestmy unfolds 

a violent haze won t undo this 
final age 

arid i won t Be AfRAiP 
i will lay mv head down and sleep 
i will feel nionning sun on mv face 
even though i'm siiRROundeP 
enveloped on evenv side 
i ni at peace as the lion ARises 
tonight... 


and i won't Be afRAid 
i will lav mv head dow n and sleep 
i will feel moRiung sun on mv face 
even though i msuRRounPeP 
enveloped on eve.Rv side 
i'm at peace as the lion ARises 
tonight... 
tonight... 
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HEIR 


in this stRange land, voices, they call 
Running down the elusive immoRtal 

and i will meet you By the shone 
i'll wait till even-fall... 
and i will give you All my dneams 
i'll give you all my songs... 

winten cneatune 
white as snow 
legendany 
hem to the thnone 

footsteps and dneams. illusion of the mind 
no one can find a tRAce of heR in all of time 

so i will meet you By the shone 
i ll wait till even-fall... 
and i will give you All my dneams 
i ll give you All my songs... 

winteR CReatune 
white as snow 
legendany 
hern to the thRone 

sacRed CReatune 
untamed and Alone 
legendany 
hem to the thnone 





Ruins of Illusion 

quiet pills upon the glade 
as ancient stones all upon my name 
no one in this landsape dcam 
still my eating heaut is Beckoning 
nothing But shadows cunning pcom me 

come follow me through iron gates 
to the madow of solitude 
enteu now a wild, wild woodland 
take foe youRself Refuge in 
the Ruins of illusion 


CRatunes gceat and small heap me BReathe 
as sun's shade fades into the deep 
follow the old path that lads me to 
all that Remains of my love foe you 
all that Remains of my love foe you 


come follow me thcough icon gates 
to the madows of solitude 
entec now a wild, wild woodland 
take foe youRself Refuge in 
the Ruins of illusion 



come follow me thnough icon gates 
long ago ancient gnove, so secluded 
oh entec hene, walk thcough the gacden 
seek foe youcself Refuge in 
the Ruins of illusion 







LABYRINTH 

cnystalteaRs of the sea 
a vision washing oven me 
whene the sun meets sand 
hece is hope in the palm of youR hand 


Abyss 

Release me fRom this cage 
whene games ace played inside my mind in haste 
emancipate this place 
wheue Reality is make Believe in time 




ReBiRth. come foRth 
fRom eaRth, ReBiRth 


once upon a time i was so lost inside this laByRinth 

let me dneam on 
within these walls Both saint and sinneR will fall 
the chains which Bind us all 


illumination awaits 
like sunlight shining thRough the sage in the night 
and we have wandeRed away 
a silence Beckoning, a tRUth and a lie VHI 


eyes awakening 
fine in our minds, in our heaRts 
BReaking thRough these walls 
Beckoning as a tRue noRth staR 


Battles in the distance and 
i know now whene i stand 
i want to follow foneven 
into the aByss we’ve Become 


ReBiRth. come fonth 
fRom eaRth, ReBiRth 


and as the sun sets on youR time 
(onyouRtimel 

ancient illusions fade into a twilight 
and as the Runic pages BURn 


once upon a time i was so lost inside this laByRinth 

let me dneam on 
within these walls Both saint and sinneR will fall 
the chains which Bind us all 


(the pages Bunn) 
the chains will b 


will BReak and dReams Begin to align 


Battles in the distance and 
i know now whene i stand 
i want to follow foneven 
into the aByss of love t A 


once upon a time i was so lost inside this LaByRinth a 

letmedneamon 2 , 
within these walls Both saint and sinneR will fall '* 
the chains which Bind us all 






and all the candles light Befone us * 
and i’ll tnavel to the edge of the ean 
i ll follow wheneven 
into the aByss we’ve Become "mm 


voices tRapped in asandoned castles, this madness 
Read the ancient scroUs 
calling out to the heavens 
amidst a shattening palace 
Release my soul 
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Oblivion 

(Between Two Worlds) 


i stAnd Between two woRlds 
thene is no middle qRound fou me 
the te.\RS thAt fall luve WAnteO it All 
But thene is no RetURn foR me 
one look is All it took 
And I f All ApARt 

i keen imkmc, peAce with the pAst 
then the pnesent won t let me 
thought the memonies wene BURied so Oeep 
- envy tAkes oven. thAt should Be me 

one look is All it took 
And I f All ApARt 

one dA\ i won t feel this way 
But im dRownmq. 

now i'll Run awav. i won't stAy in this ShAdow 
lived my life with no Regnet, still i CAn't let go 
into the ReAlm. into All thAt's fORSAken 
All thAt's left undone 
OBlivion 

i stAnd Between two woRlds 
thene is no middle gnound fOR me 
the teARs thAt f All hAve WAnted it All 
But thene is no RetuRn fon me 


& 
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one look is All it took 
And I fAll ApARt 
one dAv i won t feel this wAy 
But i'm dRowninq. . 

now i ll nun awav, i won't stAy in this shAdow 
lived mv life with no Regnet. still i an t let go 
into the ReAlm. into All thAt's fORSAken 
All thAt's left undone 
OBlivion 

now i'll Run awav. i won t stAy in this astle 
lived my life with no Regnet. still i CAn't let go 
into the ReAlm. into All thAt's fORSAken 
All thAt's left undone. 

OBlivion 

I'll Run AWAV 
i lived my life 
into the ReAlm 
OBlivion 





Ghost upon a Throne 
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i cannot find my life 
(assent of you) 
i Resist all of my mind 
la poison tnuth) 
But i am alone 
(you tell me} 
with youR shadow 

ft heRe i am going anound 
i in youR ciRcle once again 

youne a like a ghost upon a thRone 

But you won't own me 

i know you can heaR me 
(i an heap you) 
i feel you can see me thinking 
la poison tnuth) 


heRe i am going anound ;•; ; • t;. 

in youR ciRcle once again 
you ne a like a ghost upon a thRone 
But you won t own me 

i Believe im thRowinq off these chains 
i can see you’d neveR want this way 
and my Bleeding heaRt neveR BetRayed 
now this shadowed past will Be foRgotten 

heRe i am going anound . 

in youR ciRcle once again 

youne a like a ghost upon a thnone 

hene i am going anound 

in youn cincle once again 

you ne a like a ghost upon a thnone 

But you won't own me 


•• 




and Both shall no' 
my love and l 




THE WATER IS WIDE 


the waten is wide n i an’t cross o'en, 

'n neithen have i wings to fly , 
give me a Boat that can canny two i 
and Both shall row, 
my love and i 

*■ t# i* W " X 

fon love is gentle and love is kind f 
and love is sweet when fmst it s new 
But love gnows old and waxes cold/' 
and fades away like monmn' dew i 


thene is a ship and it sails the se 
she’s loaded deep as deep an b< 
But not as deep as the love i’m n 
i know not how i sink or swim. 


the waten is wide n i can t cross o 
' n neithen have i wings to fly 
give me a Boat that an anny twi 
and Both shall 
^V , my love and i 
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